THE   SACRED   FLAME

THE FIRST ACT

SCENE: The drawing-room at Gatley House. It is a large easy
room furnished comfortably in rather an old-fashioned way,
with spacious chairs covered in faded chint^, great bowls of
flowers., English china, Victorian water colours and photo-
graphs in silver frames. It is the drawing-room of an elderly
lady who has furnished it in the way she has since her childhood
known a drawing-room furnished. An interior decorator has
never been inside the door. No stranger entering it would cry,
How lovely! but if he were sensitive to his surroundings he
might think it a very good room to eat muffins in for tea and
he would slip his hand behind the cushions on the sofa in the
certainty that he would find fat little lavender bags in the
corners.

It is now the height of June, the weather is very fine; and the French
windows that lead into the garden are wide open. Through
them you see the starry radiant night.

When the turtain rises, it discovers MAURICE and MRS. TABRET,
NURSE WAYLAND, and DR. HARVESTER. MRS. TABRET
is working at her tapestry. She is a slim, small, grey-haired
lady> with a gentle manner, but her face is determined; it has
a ravaged look as though fate had borne her many a blow,,
but also a serenity that suggests that she has found in herself
the character and the courage to put up a good fight. She is
dressed in semi-evening dress, in black. NURSE WAYLAKD
is reading a book. She is a girl of twenty-seven or so, handsome
rather than pretty, with fine eyes, a little sullen, perhaps., and
in her expression the hungry,, somewhat pathetic look that some
women have at her age. She is dressed not in uniform, but in
a pretty, simple frock that sets off her fine figure.
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